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Tue SonG OF Bazor, GARDENER OF PALMYRA, 
ON HIS RETURN FROM BasyLon. TO BE SUNG 
BEFORE THE ALTAR OF VESTA, BY A CHORUS 
oF PALMYREAN VIRGINS. 


—_—- 


O PHAT my foft and harmonious ftrains may gently 
fivat on the air! O thatthe ear of tae pure Virgia who 
watches the Altar ot Veita may liiten to them ! that her 
juuocent lips may repeat them! and tnat their myitic 
fenfe may iimpertectiy reach her heart, that heart which 
ahappy ignorance as yet adorus!—O that the Vef- 
tal wao iigas them, may fay to Bazor at the conclu- 
fion, Bazor, what mean thy itrains ? 

1. Young, lovely flowers! plants of innocence and 
fweet fimplicity, that grow in thefe gardens, liften to the 
vows of the tender Bazor! Bazor loves you as a father. 
‘Tishe whole protecting hand fupports your weak and 
treubling {taiks : ’tis the kind Bazor who tranfplanted 
you iuto tacfe delicious beds, far from the fcorching blaft 
ofthe “Arebian winds, and the icy breath of the North, 
which rales on the top of {nowy Caucafus. 


2. Charming flowers! bloom on, and adorn the gar- 
densot Bazor. The fplendour of your colours eclipfes 
even thofe of the morning. Aurora rifing ftrikes the Eait 
witha thoufand gay and lively fhades ; her radiant man-_ 
tle aves behind long rays of light, that tinge the clouds £ 
but f{weeter, O, charming Howers! far {weeter is your 
frcthnefs, and your bloom more enchanting. 


3. Your whitenefs is the livery of Innocence: That 
traufparent tint of purple which cools its brightnefs, that 
i id thade which feems endeavouring to foften colours 
too dazzling, is it not-the modefty of Nature? Your 
leaves, lightly balanced, are covered with down fo delicate 
and fleeting, that Bazor himfelf fears to deftroy it, when 
he fixes on you too ardently his paternal looks. 


4. The handofBazor fhall fpread an azure veil, to 
Conceal your charms from the view of all Nature ;_ he 
fhall be the protector of your amiable. weaknefs. Bloom 
on, {weet flowers, under the fhade of lofty cedars. Yet 
{well not with pride in the confcioufnefs of your beauty ; 


» 


| 





you will ceafe to be beautitul the moment you appear to 
know it. Conceal, it poilible, thofe opening graces which 


blow too laviih'y; and gently hide your delicate buds 


under the leads that furround them. 


Young lovely flowets! plants of innocence and {weet 
fimplicity, that grow in thele gardens, iitzn to the 
vows of the tender Bazor! 


5. Flowers of fragrance that embalm the air, carefully 
preferve thofe {weet emanations whicu exiale trom your 
bofoms. Prodigality willdeitroy them. d)vead leit they 
allure into thefe gardens the venomous Walp, the greedy 
May-bug, the fenfelefs and inconitaat butierfly ; dread 
the bee itfelf, the wings of which may biemith your 
down, and which will abandon you as foon as 1 has piun- 
dered your {weets ; dread even the breath of the zepnyr : 
when you lofe your timidity, you will have loit your inno- 
cence. 


6. Bazor has feen the fuperb gardens of Babylon, thofe 
hanging terraces, where a thouland haughty tlowers wave 
high their lengthened italks. It is their trail plants 
brave the inclemency of the iky, in gardens open all 
around. Their bold and glaring colours, produced by 
art alone, attract every eye ; itript of their modeit orna- 
ment, their tender foliage, they twine along yoiden {et- 
tices, and proudly nod their heads : their volatile pertuine 
is difperfed by the winds, and their beauty, ine daugiter 
of Art, the more it itrives to pleale, itill pleaies the 
lefs. 

+. Bazor has returned to his own gardens, to that en- 
chanting paradife, where the flowers he delights to culti- 
vate lamented his abfence. He has feen agaiu his tragraut 
rofes, his modeft violets, hishumble dailies. A veil of 
referve f{preads its light {hades around their filent retreat, 
vcneath the peacetul thelter of the fycamore, the palm, 
and the acacia. Objects of my mott affiducus care, 
(weet and untainted flowers, preferve torever that happy 
innocence, and amiable ignorance, which now adorn 
you! 

Young lovely flowers! plants of innocence and {weet 
fimplicity, that grow in thefe gardens, litten to the vows 
ot the tender Bazor! 
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HISTORY OF 
DONNA ELVIRA DE LUARES, 


(Continues fram page i95.) 


a HE Vice Queen was now prifoner in her own Palace, 
ferved and guarded by men and women wholly Rrangers 
to her, and at her rival’s devotion, yet did this virtuous 
lady fupport this misfortune with the moft firm refoluti- 
on, never uttering the leaft complaint againft her huf- 
band, butendeavouring, with the utmoft fwectnels, and 
moit obliging meliages, ta recover his lo& heart; but 
finding he had refufed feeing her, and imagining, that 
what hie had faid had not been delivered to him in her 
own words, fheztked the principal of the flaves, if fhe 
weie forbid writing to him, and that if fhe were not, 
entreated fhe would furnith her with the means; this 
woman, WholQpaine was Thamar, had, in a fervile con- 
dition, (ential more generous than thofe of Xerina, 
though a Princefs, 

_ The beauty of the Vice-Queen, her fweetnefs, and 
her misfortunes, touched her with the moft tender com- 
paflion ; the loved her, fhe bewailed her, and withed to 
have propoled fomethign for her confolation ; but the 
¢charaéter of the Princels. of Achon was tog well known 
to her, for her to dare to exprefs any emotion fo contrary 
to her own, She had been enjoined to treat this unhappy 
Lady with the utmoft rigour, and not to give her the leaft 
liberty on pain of death ; fhe thercfore, was extremely per- 
plexed at this demand ; however, being willing to fatisfy 
her, without) hezarding herfelf, fhe told her, that fhe 
would entreat permiffion of the Princefs, without whofe 
orders the could not venture to give her pea and ink, 
Donna Elvira could not fupprets her fighs at this reply, 
and ‘Thamar wes obliged to turn away to conceal the fenfi- 
bility fhe hed of her own enforced cruelty fhe went 
from her to Xerina and related the requeft which had 
been made to her by the Vice- Queen. ‘* 1 have refufed 
‘* her, Madem,’’ faid the, *¢ til 1 know. your commands: 
‘“ but if L might pretume to {peek my thoughts on this 
‘* matter, [ think it your raterelt to know the icutiments 
‘¢ of your rival; it is certain, fhe will not difcover them 
before us, bein gall your creatures, but will doubtleis 
 difburthen her wh ole foul, in her letters to her {poule : 

“ tis therefore, my adv ine, that you fuifer her to write, 
‘© ond that I deliver the letter after you have read it, tothe 
‘© Vice-Roy, as you may alio fee his anfw er, before it 
“© reaches ae hand ; and by that difcover the true fitu- 
‘ ation of his heart, and how far you may depend on the 
* veracity of his pailion for you, and indifference for 
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s¢ her,” 

‘Thete arguiner ts were fo conformable to the humour 
of Nera, that jo wing the curiofity of feeing in what 
meuner bey yiveal pita cxprets her regerd, made her tell 
Thimer, that fhe “pp roved her de fign, vail bid hey not 
carry any jettyr to Kelthazar, till fhe had fir fhewed it 
to her: but, that 9 ve all whinge fhe muft keep Elvira 
fromm cnv dulpicion of her feeing it, becauie it would put 
arefireuit upon her pen, the flave cured her, fhe would 


' 
i 


att an every hing ceording to her command, though fhe 
Was for frem ac! guirg it, Ad icturacd to Elvi ira, attend- 
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ed asufual, but forbcre giving any anfwer to her deman4 
till night, when fhe was in bed; becaule being the On| 
perfon that oe in her chamber, fhe would then have a, 
opportunity of fpeaking to her without witneiles, 
When the time correfponded with her defigns, F},;, 
ta 
being in bed, and all th re other flaves retired, fhe coms 
near to her, and having drawn the cuttains; * Al] Mb. 
‘* dam,”’ faid fhe, in broke 1 Portuzuele, * but the Vir. 
‘* Roy and the Prinecfs of Achon ere grieved for you: 
‘* but, methinks, their hearts and their conditions ar. 
** not equal-—they % of highbirth, and free, yer 2, 
** they tyrants, crucl, and un rjutt —fama flave, ycetam: 
‘€ tender and compaflionate; your misfortunes touch me ; 
“ T would gledly {weeten your captivity, and will ufe mny 
‘‘utmoft efforts for that purpole ; but the fidelity wir, 
‘¢ which I sary e you, muft be¢ ceili with theextren neh 


“caution.” ‘Then fhe informed her of all the had {aid d tg 


_Nerinz, and the method fhe took to prevail on ker to give 


confent, that fhe fhould be alle ‘wed to write to Don Bat, 
thazar, 


** OF what importance is it to you,’’? added the, thy 
* your rival reads your letter, as your fpoule will receive 
‘it afterwards? But I would not have You mentiog 
‘her init; complain only of me, and of my crueltts, 
* cntreat that I may be difploced, fur hat is the only w; 


** to continue ine h ere, and to give an opportunity of ex. 


** prefling the zeal I have to ferve you, and mitigate you 
‘* fufferings. lf I had taken your letter without tii 
ing the Princefs of it, fli would heve believed mew 
‘© your intereft, and I fhould have been diimilfed from 
‘you, and feverely punifhed; but if » ou oblerve the 
“ conduft I have prefcribed, I fhell cfzbl fh myiclfia 
‘¢ her confidence, andthereby be ina fete to render yuy 
6 fervices,’’ 


6e 


Thamar was proceeding, but Elvira could hold no 
longer from interrupting ber; the fo litle expected ta 
find aconfolation of this kind, that 1 alonifhed her be. 
yond meafure: fhe fixed her eyes on the flave all the tim 
fhe wes {peaking in order to di{cover in her looks if th’s 
exterior goodneis did not conceal ion,e treachery, Sie 
was young, wintable, had an open and free countenance, 
and while fhe was teiking to he erin this manner, feemed 
more herfelf than when fle appeared in that fevere and 
ill-natured air which: fhe was obliged to affeé before the 
other flaves; all thele favourzble iymptoms made het 
hope fhe svas fincere, 


“ You are, perhaps,’ faid Elviratoher, * endeavour 
‘‘ ing to prove how far my credulity extends ; for I caa 
‘‘ fo little comprchend, that a favourite of the Prince’ 
* of Achon can be fenfible of the ills 1 fuffer, that it's 
‘not without great difficulty I can believe you, I lee 
‘nothing indeed in your perfon which does not meri 
‘all the confidence you would infpire me with; but tie 
* rank you hold with my rival, fo little accords with youl 
‘‘ words, that you cannot be furprifed if Iam debinuael 
‘* However, be your defign what it will, as mine is only 
*“ to {peak to my huiband, I thai] meke no {cruple to trud 
* you with my leticrs to him; neither am I folicitov 
‘“ what way they take, fo they at laft arrive at his hands.” 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION ; 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 
WNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 


Tranflated from the German of Lfchini, 
(Continued from page 198.) 


\ \ HEN I opened my eyes, I found myfelf ina fplen- 
did room, and a girl with two fervants were fitting by my 
bed-fide, chafing my temples. ‘* Where am I?” were 
the firft founds [ uttered, They affured mel wasin good 
hands, and on my farther enquiries to whom the houfe 
belonged, I was informed ts was the property of the Coun- 
tefs of Darbis, who would be glad to fee me the next 
morning. An excellent fuppefwas foon after placed on 
the table, and the fervants retired when I had finifhed 
my meal, 

When left to myfelf, I began to mufe on the adven- 
tures of that eventful and alarming evening. A thoufand 
ideas crowded upon my imagination, and I could not find 
a clue to extricate myfelf from the mazes of wonder and 
aftonifhment in which I was loft. “In whofe power 
‘Sam I at prefent? what will become of me?” Thefe, 
and fimilar ideas, lay heavy on my heart. I was impa- 
tient to have the myftery of my fituation unfolded, and 
yet dreaded that period. Hope and fear crowded alter- 
nately upon my foul, and thus I fell at length afleep, over- 
come by fatigue of body and mind, 

I awoke at ten o'clock in the morning, and after break- 
faft, was ufhered in to thelady of the cattle. Where fhall 
I hed words to defcribe the fenfations which violently 
thrilled every nerve of mine, when I beheld my hoftefs ? 
I will faithfully relate what I faw and heard. 

I was conduéted through three apartments to a clofet, 
in which a lady dreffed in black, with a veil of the fame 
colour, was feated ona fofa. She rofe when I entered the 
clofet, courtefied very civilly, and then retook her feat, 
unveiling her face. The word I was going to utter died 
on my lips. I never have feena countenance more ftrik- 
ing and inchanting than her’s, So much gentlenefs and 
expreffion, fo much beauty and grandeur I never beheld 
ina female face. A melancholy trait, which mingled 
with the brilliancy of her exquilite charms, gave her 
beauty additional attrahive power. But I blufh at the 
weak pi€ture I have drawn, and cendidly confefs, that 
it is far beneath the unparalleled original. After a long 
paufe of wonder and aftonifhment, I faid fomething in a 
faltering accent, which was to be an excufe for my intrud- 
ing vifit. Shecouldnot but obferve the confufica in 
which the fight of her had thrown me ; however, fhe 
bade me welcome to her caftle in very good French, and 
begged me to be feated, 

Her kindnefs difpelled my perplexity, and gave me 
new courage. | related my adventures candidly. She 
was {cized with aftonifhment, and could not comprehend 
the myftery of my rencontre with the beggar. I confef- 
fed that I alfo could not unfold it, when her valet entered 
the room with a fmall box anda letter, which he gave to | 
the lady, 
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*¢ When has this letter been brought ?’%2 fhe efked her 
fervant. * Juft now,” he replied. ** Sir will you be fe 
‘* kind astotell me your name ?”’ I didit without hefi- 
tation, She gave me the box, and I was {ruck with afto- 
nifhment when I opened it. The 300 ducats, the two 
diamond rings, and the papers my tutor had mifled, were 
inclofed in it. The lady feeing my aftonifhuient, {miled 
and gave me the letter, Its purport ran as follows : 

** My Lady, ; 

** The contents of the box which vou will receive along 
** with this letter, are the property of the young noble- 

‘¢man who came latt night to your caftle. I beg you 
‘will be fo kind to deliver it to him, if his name is 
‘© Miguel de Villa**1*.” 

** Wonderful!” exclaimed I; ** my name has as yet 
‘** been a fecret in this country, how can he have found 
Fit out P” 

** You fee,’ the lady replied, ‘that you are in the 
‘power of aman whom you cannot efcape.—Who has 
** brought the letter ?” 

The valet {miled. * I never have feena drefs fo whim- 
‘fical as that of the meffenger. Imagine to yourlelf 
** my lady, aman witha motley coat compofed of a thou- 
** fand rags,a beautiful Lattin waiftcoat richly embroidered, 
§° a {now-white beard, black hair— 

‘© Make hafte, :av friend, make hafte to ftop him!” 
I exclaimed, * don’t let him go.—Where is he ? I will 
** fee him.”’ 

‘It istoolate, my lord ! he went away as foan as he 
** had delivered the box andthe letter.” 

The Countefs ordered her lervent to purfue him with. 
out delay, and to bring him back |* poffible. The 
valet promifed to do his utmowt, and rufhead ot of the 
apartment, 

*© My Lady !""faid I, f{queezing the hand of my chisrxiing 
hoftefs, “* I would give any thing if I could ipeak with 
** that man, Q! if you could procure me that happinefs !” 

Drawing her hand back, fhe repiied fmiling, “‘ and 
‘¢ what would you give me my Lord !”’ 

‘* My Ged! the moft valuable trinket I have in my 
** poffeffion !”’ So faying, I took out one of the diamond 
rings, The Counte(fs ftarted. ‘‘How dear muft that 
‘¢ man be to you, if you can refolveto make him {uch a 
‘6 facrifice 1” 

“J candidly confefs my Lady, that my curiofity has 
‘the greater fhare in it, for incertitude is the moft 
‘* painful thing. The my ftery muft be diffolved, even if 
*¢ it fhould coft me ever fo much.’’ 

‘* What ftrange beings you men are! you accufe our 
‘¢ fex of curiofity, and you yourfelves cannot refift the 
‘¢ charms of that enchantrefs.”’ 

‘¢ | cannot but confels, my lady, that I always have 
‘¢ been extremely fond of every thing myfterious and un- 
‘¢common. (She ftarted.) Perhaps I fhall render my‘elf 
“ridiculous in your eyes by that confeffion ; however 
‘¢ this weaknels is fo ftrongly interwoven with my na- 
‘¢ ture, that I find it impollible to get rid of it,” 

‘¢ Why ridiculous ? I rather am convinced, that the 
‘¢ defire for uncommon and adventurous events has pro- 
‘¢ duced men of the frit greatnefs ; I am convinced, thar 
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ca 


‘“ without a certain degree of enthufiafm no great 


memorable aétion can be performed.”’ 
* Do you know, my Lady, that by your kind defence 
‘of my turn of mind, you are ditplaying your own 
** merits | 
** How do you mean that ? 
 Whatelle, bat a foudnels for what is uncommon and 
extraordinary, could have prompted fo charming a 
- lady, wMo would be the pride of the moft elegant cir- 
‘cles, to withdraw from the great World, waere fire 
** would he the object univerial adimirecion, to fiat 
*‘ herfelf up in alolitary caftle, and to reagn her claim to 
** the pleafures of life ?”’ 

“ Alas ! the pleafures of life have no charms for me,”’ 
fhe replied with emotion, 

“ My Lady—”’ - | 

6 Every lenfe for pleafure is dead within tiie fince 

© Count William has been inatched away from my bolorn 
** in the prime of life---(here a pearly tear itole from ber 
‘* large blue eye)---he hes taken with him to the grave, 


‘ 


. 


“yo? 


ca 


- 


.* whatever could have made life dear to ime. 


When thefweet mourner w.s thus lamcating her unhap- 
py fate, a terrible noife eroie in the caftle, the door of our 
apartment opened, and three ftout fellows brought the 
hesgar tied with cords into the clofet, 

What crime have I committed (he exclaimed with 
‘¢a terrible look ashe entered the apartment) that you 
** fuffer me to be treated in fo cruel a manner ?” 

** This has been done againft my will,’ faid I, terrified, 

“* My Lord,” faid one of the fellows who guarded him, 
** we could not bring him hither by other means ; he re- 
** fufed to follow us to the caftle, and defended himfelf fo 
** furioufly that we were neceflitated to tie him,” 

While the fervant was {peaking, the ftranger difengaged 
himfelf from the grafps of his guard, tore the cords afun- 
der, threw one of his keepers to the ground, and rufhed 
inte the adjoining room. 

“¢ There he will not efcape us,” faidthe Countefs as 1 
was flying after him, * fear nothing, the room is well fe- 
** cured.”’ 

He had bolted the door from within, 1 burft it vio- 
Jently open, locking eagerly around, but is was empty, 
**Where can he be ?” I exclaimed, examining every cor- 
ner with anxious looks, However, all my fearches were 
fruitlefs, not a fingle trace of the ftranger was feen. I was 
ftruck with dumb aftonifhment, gezing wildly at the 
company. 

A {cream of the Countefs roufed me from my aftonifh- 
ment, She wes as pale as afhes, aud funk lifelefs in my 
arins, 

‘This accident would certainly have alarmed me very 
much at any other time; but at preient the flranger en- 
gaged my whole attention, and made me regardleis to any 
other obje&t. When 1 recovered the ule of my fent{es. 
and the Countefs from her fainting fit, we were ftaring 
ateach other with filent wonder for foime minutes, At 
length fhe ordered her people to retire. 

** Was it a dream or an apparation?’’ fhe exclaimed 
when left to ourlelves. 

‘© It was no dream, my Lady !” 

‘‘ Then the ftranger has really difappeared ?” 


























© Soit feems.” 


She thuddered viol- amy 

** Gracious Heaven! how is it poMible ?” fhe refuriedy 
f horror, 

‘Sut prav, my I ady, is there no fecret fide door, thro’ 
e eff ted his efcapes ?” 


és af: ra lo 1g espe 


waich the {tran zat could have 


“Tam ture there is none’ Atthe fame time fhe led me 


toevery vari of the roout ; butofierthe frie fearch no 
fecret door coul! be fouad, ‘Dne windows were frongly 
grated with neify tron bars, he could aot of caurie have 
eictped that way; he ceuld not be concerted in the room, 
for there wus no furaiture in it, execpt tome chairs and 
tables and aiofe, 

“Pmuitconfels (faid T after a fhort paufe, during 

“which flie viewed me from top to toc) now 1 allo do 
 notknow whet to taink.’’ 
The Countets grew more and more gloo.ny and ferious; 
She teemed to revolve to nethiang iumportant in her mind; 
and after fome minutes of fpeechleis meditation, fell on 
her knees folding her hands 

Every tenie of mine was loft in anxious expeétation and 
aflonifhinent. * Unknown, inyfierious being!’ fhe ex- 
claimed, with evident marks of folemn awe, ‘ if thou art 
“ fill hovering around us, invitible to mortal eyes, O! 
“then hear the prayers of an happy woman! To thee, at 
‘whole dread command obey the fecret powers of nature, 
** T addreis mytelf, for mortal men cannot alleviate my fuf- 
* ferings, If thou canft open the iron gates of death, and 
* recal to life his viétims, then let me fee once more a be- 
* Joved hufband; who has been torn from my arms in a 
‘horrid cruel manner, that I may prefs him once more to 
“ my faithful heart, and bid him a laft farewell!” 

I was thrilled with ftrange feniationsat this prayer, 

The Countefs itill was kneeling, with folded hands, 
and feemed violently agitated, ‘Lears of anguifh bedewed 
her lovely face, and fhe relumed groaning ! ‘* O! if my 
‘‘ lamentations and fighs can reaeh thy ear, if the fuffer- 
*‘ ings of a haplels being cau move thy heart with pity, let 
‘*me behold once more the darling of my heart. 1 do not 
‘* requeft the inexorable fate to grant me the blifs of hav- 
‘ing my dear unhappy William reftored for ever to thele 
“arms, Ali that I dare to with, is to have tlie fad plea- 
* fure of iceing hin once more andto bid im a lait 
6 adicu,”’ 

Here tears and heavy fighs prevented her from praying 
any longer, wien fudu “ity a voice was heard‘ * (nou phalt 
‘© meet htm here once more, after three days, at the hour of nud- 
** naght,”’ | initantly knew the voice ofthe thranger, and 
looked anxioufly around with awiul dread, but could iee 
nothing. <A ehuilly tweat bedewed my fece 3 a toid tremor 
feized my frame with icy fangs. 


(To bé contenuéd, ) 
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From Wistersotuam’s History or AMERICA, 


I HE Athenians employed oxen for money, as the Ro- 
mans did fheep. The Romans hed ne coi ined money, till 
he time of Servius Tullius, nor the Vertfians, untal the 


3 reignof Darius Hyftafpes, 
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ny expetted no lefs, Madam,”’ anfwered Thamar, fmfl- 
ing, nor do I defire you will depend till you have 
ti proved how fincerely I am inclined to ferve you-—=I only 
«beg you will write inthe manner I have advited,”’ In 
{yeaking thefe words, fhe clofed the curtains again, and 
ft Donna Elvira at liberty to refle& on what fhe had to 
do. This beautiful perion paffed the reminder of the 
right in thanking heaven for having inipired pity for 
her ills, ima breaft where fie fo little had hoped to fand 
» and inthinking in what terms fhe fhould addrefs her- 


(if to her perfidious {poute, 


Asfoon as Thamar fouad fhe was awake, fhe brought 
her what was necellary for her to write, ‘* Make your 
«letter Madam,” faid fhe, ** for the hour approaches in 
«which I muft attend the Princefs:’’ Elvira made no 
aniwer, but taking the penin her hand, decyphered to 
Balthazar all the emotions of her foul; in the moft touch- 
ingand tender manner, expreffed the violence of her 
gief, that he had not been once to viltt her, fiace the 
tine he had received her from on board ; conjuring him 
topardon her difobedience in coming to Goa without his 
permiffion ; afured him, fhe was compelled tothat aéion, 
merely by the fears for his health, which his long filence 
hed occafioned 3 befeeching him not to deprive her of 
his prefence, that fhe could fupport every thing but the 
want of feeing him: and that fhe fuffered patiently the 
afronts and iH treatment of the flave Thamar, but hoped 
he had not authorized her infolence; andtlaat he would 
remember fhe was of a birth which ought to exempt her 
from the indignities to which fhe was expofed ; and con- 
duded with telling him, that in what manner foever he 
behaved towards her, fhe would never fail in her duty 
tehim, ; 


Having finiflhed her letter, fhe gave it to the flave, who 
immediately carried it to Xerina; this Princefs finding 
no complaint in it againft her, nor the leaft notice that 
fhe attributed her misfortunes to herfelf, nor indeed any 
thing which fhe imagined would be able to change the 


prefent fentiments of the Vice-Roy, gave it to him her- | 


feif, well fatisfied that Thamar had fo well executed her 
orders, Don Balthazar read it with unconcern, and 
then reflored it to Xerina, entréating her to believe he 
could be fenfible of nothing that came from that quarter, 
and forbid Thamar to bring him any more of her epiftles. 

The Princefs of Achon triumphed within herfeif, to find 
the heart of Lama in the fituation fle wifhed: there was 
nothing now to be feen in the Palace, but balls, featts, 
and public entertainments, of which fhe had ail the 
honours: Don Balthazar feeming to glory in the paffion 
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It wes near a month fince the arrival of Donna Elvira, 


during which time Don Biulthizey had never eo 

to fee her; nor could ail the wrote to him, or ex vielsin 
meffages, be able to move him t> any pity for 

dition, or repentance for his treatment of ber, tut 
notwithftanding this inflexibjlity, the poolous Neon 
was not content, and finding that the griefs of rival 


t 
i\ 


were not fufficient to deprive her of he: ; 12 
quite diffatisfied, fhe doubted not, bata fhe could once 
fee her- laid in the earth, fhe {gouid imncdiitely pocls 
her place, and, therefore, refolved to deftrey-her at winat 
rate locver, 

(To be continued, } 

FHEPEHSE EH ++ EE HH 

DELIBERATE CRUELTY, 

Door Cook, in his Ruffian travels, relates an inftance 
of Nadir Shah’s deliberate cruelty, which caw hardly be 
paralleled. The inhabitants of a diftri@, in his do.uini- 
ons, had, when the Czar Peter marched that way, fup- 
piied his army with provifions, probably from dread of 
ill treatment. When the Ruiiians were departed, Nadir 


' furrounded thefe poor creatures with his army ; and af- 








he had fur her, and neither of them taking any care to_ 
fonceal their ¢riminal intercourfe from the eyes of the | 


his “— . 4 
Court and people, while the @tce Queen {pent her days | 


mM the clofeit captivity,pitied by all Goa, but without 
*ay confolation, except what fhe received from the cares 
of Thamar, who being obliged to conftrain herielf to 
*ppear cruel and fevere before the reft of the domettics, 
Could only teftify ner good wifhes and the foftnefs of her 
i*ure when they were alone together. 


= 





ter having made them witnefs the ‘moft execrable vio- 
lences on their families, he deprived them, to the num- 
ber of five hundred, of their eyes, and left them to 
their fate. Dr. Cook faw the wretched relics of thefe 
poor villagers, fome years after, They told him, that 
they had been forced to crawl oa the earth in fearch of 
food, and all but thirty had been happy enough to find 
their death, either by poifonous roots, by precipices, or 
by famine, 

The fame author relates, that he has feen a Perfian 
gnawing a thiftle through hunger, and cautioufly look- 
ing round him, left any of Nadir’s emiiaries fhould fee 
him, and punith him for expofing, by his hunger, the 
calamitous ftate of Perfia, 


FETHFEEATE PETE EE +E ++ + 


SUPERIOR POLICY, 


The Marquis de Bonnivet, a Flemifh nobleman, was 
endeavouring to contrive an efcape from the citadel of 
Amiens, by feigning himfelf fick, and being carried out 
as a dead body; Concini, who was governor of the 
place, and whe fulpeéted his detign, checked the whole 
proje& by faying to him, ‘how forry I fhould: be, 
were you to die under my care; fince, knowing the ill 
charaéer which we Italiaus have gained, as pot/oners, | I 
fhould think it my indifpentable duty to convince the 
world of my innocence, by having your body publicly 


opened.” 


tt He tt 
SINGULAR TRIUMPH, 
When Roan after a long iiege fellto Henry V.of Eng- 


land, on entering the town, many autnors allert that 
the tail of a fox was carried before the triumphant, on 
the point of a {pear to fhew tha: artifice had a fhare 
in the fubje€tiou of the place. The governor, Le Bou- 
teiller, is fulfpeéted of having betrayed it. 
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Ornservations on Winns, Croups anv Rain, 


‘ 
‘| O wave many other confiderations by which it might 
be demonftrated that the winds are a wife contrivance 
of the fupreme archite& of the univerfe, I fhall confine 
my prefent obfervation to their ufefulnefs to the world. 

So great is their ufe, and of fuch abfolute neceffity are 
they to the {zlubrity of the atmofphere, that all the world 
would be poifoned without thofe agitations thereof, For 
as we are made fenfible, from daily experience, how pu- 
trid, fetid, and unfit for refpiration, as wellas health and 

leafure, a flagnating, confined, pent up air is ; it is cer- 
tain if the whole ma{s of air and vapours was always at 
reft, and without motion, inftead of refrefhing and ani- 
mating, it would fufficate and poifon all the world: 
whereas the perpetual commotions it receives from the 

ales and ftorms, keeps it pure and healthful. Hence it 
is well obferved in Lord Howard’s voyage to Conftanti- 
nople, that at Vienna they have frequent winds ; which 
if they ceafe long in fummer, the plague often enfues, 
And it is probable, that from fome fuch commotions of 
the air that the plague immediately ceafes at Grand Cairo, 
as foon as the Nile begins to overflow, 

Thefe ventilations are alfo neceflary for the pleafure 
of the inhabitants of the terraqueous globe. Without the 
gentle breezes that fan us in the heat of fummer, even in 
this our temperate zone, men are f{carce able to perform 
the labours of their calling, or not without danger of 
health and life; as might be exemplified on that remarkable 
hot day the 8th of July in 1707, which was fo exceflively 
hot and fuffocating, by reafon there was no wind ftirring, 
that divers perions died, and others were in great danger 
of dezth in their harveft-work. But efpecially, witnefs 
the perpetual gales which throughout the whole year do 
fan the torrid zone, and make that climate an healthful 
and pleafant habitation, which otherwife would {carcely 
be habitable, 

To thefe we might add their great ufe in various engines, 
and various bufineffes. By thele, men are tranfported to 
the farthe? diflant region of the world, And in parti- 
cular, we ought to pay a {pecial regard to the previden- 
tial difpofition of thefe meteors, which fupply us with ge- 
neraland coa&ing trade winds, the fea and the land 
breezes : the one ferving to carry the mariner in long voy- 
aces from eaft toweft ; the other fervingto waft him to 
particular places ; the one ferving to carry him into his 
harbour, the other to bring him out, 

But nct to dwell too long on this meteor, which ferves in 
manv othe: particulars to the neceffaries and convenien- 
cies of life, let us proceedto the other meteors, clouds 
andiain, which we hall find no Iefs ufeful ; as is manifeft 
in the nicafant fhades, which the clouds afford, and the 
fertile dew i fhowers, which they pour down on the 
trees and plants, which would languith, and die with per- 
petuel drought, but ere hereby made verdant and flou- 
rihing, gsy and ornamental ; fo that, as the Pfalmift fays, 
“The lrtie hills rerorce on every fide, and the vallies 
& ffout for jov, they alfo fing.”? And ifto thefe ufes we 
fiould acd the origin of fountains and rivers, to vapours 


oS 
aud rains, vg joine of the moft eminent philofophers have 


re 





done, we fhould have another inftance of the great ule 
and benefit of that meteor. 

Now if we refle&t upon the neceflary appendage of 
the terraqueous globe, the atmofphere, and confideér the 
abfolute neceflity thereof to many ufes of our globe, 2»; 
its great convenience to the whole ; and in a word, thy 
it anfwertth all the ends and purpofes that we can fup. 
pofe there can be for fuch an appendage ; who can by: 
own this to be the coptrivance, the work of the grea 
Creator ? who would ever fay or imagine fuch a body, 
fo different from the globe it ferves, could be made !.. 
chance, or be adapted fo exa@ly toall thofe forementioned 
grand ends, by any other efficient than by the power and 
wifdom of the infinite God ? who would not rather, from 
fo noble a work, readily acknowledge the workman, and 
as eafily conclude the atmofphere to be made by God, 3s 
any pneumatic inftrument, wrought by its power, to be 
contrived and made by man? 
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HISTORICAL ANECDOTES, 





UNFORTUNATE AUTHOR. 


HE ingenious Abbe de Prevoft fell by a fate as 
extraordinary as that of any of the moft unfortunate he- 
roes of hisown romances. He was attacked while wan 
dering alone in the Foreft of Chantilly, by a fit of the apo- 
ple&ic kind, which rendered his body to appearance 
dead. Some peafants carried him to the next village, 
wherea rural court of juftice, fummoned in hafte, de- 
creed, that he inftantly ought to be opened, that it might 
be known, whether or not he died fairly. The furgeons 
of the hamlet, in a moment, began the operation, In vain 
did the reviving Abbe fhriek aloud. It was too late. He 
only opened his eyesto fee the horrid apparatus around 
him, and then clofed them to endlefs night. Thofe who 
have wept over the fate of Cleveland and Des Grieux, 
who have been entertained by the Fair Greek, or been im- 
proved by the life of Sethos, will feel a painful fenfation 
at hearing that their amufing friend ended his life in 4 
manner fo ftrangely tragical, 


INHUMANITY, 


Ac the table of Alexander the Great, Anaxarchus, 
a {tern philofopher, being afked how he liked the enter- 
tainment, faid, that to make it compleat, it only wanted 
a great man’s head in adifh, at the table. This wifh he 
evidently pointed at a very worthlefs neighbour, Nicho- 
creon, ruler of Cyprus, who fat as a gneft. 

After the death of Alexander, it unluckily chanced 
that the fage fell into the hands of the tyrant ; and Nico- 
creon, thinking that Anaxarchus, with proper manage: 
ment, would make juftas good a dith as himfélif would 
have done, ordered him to be pounded to pieces in a mor- 
tar---a death which the philofopher underwent with re- 
markable fortitude, only crying, ** Beat, beat, on the out- 
ward cafe of Anaxarchus. Himfelf thou canft not hurt.” 
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ANECDOTE, 

A few years fince a young gentlemen at the univerfity 
in Cambridge, afked of a collegian the loan of his MVirgil. 
The inelegant pronunciati#a of the word trgi/, was bur- 
le(qued Ly the young collegian in the fullewing ftory, 
with which his invention readily fupplied him: 

‘* Lately,’ faid he, “1 fet out on a woyage to Werfailles, 
with one Captain Winxat, ina Britith weffel called the 
Wiper ; but we focn met with a wiolent ftorm, which 
drove us into a port in Wirginie, where one Captiin 
IVaAuGHAN, awery wicious man, inwited us aboard his 
weftc], ond. gave us weal and wenifon, with fome winegar, 
which made me wery fick ; fo I did wormit like wenge- 
ance ; and (reeching out the book) you may have my 
irgil and welcome.” 

" This humour had the defired effcdt ; the young gen- 
agit faw the abfurdity of duing fuch violence to letter 

, and hes ever fince fpckea like other people, 
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He! ter from Oliver Cromwell to Cardinal Mazarine, on his refu- 
ful to deliver up Dunkirk, according to ti wits 

“ THOU traitor, Mezarine, ifthou refufeft to deliver 
up Dunkirk into the hands of Locket, my friend and 
countellor, whom I have fent with full power to receive 
jt, by the eternal C—d, I will come end tear thee from 
thy mafter’s Lolom, and hang thee at the gates of Paris, 
| O. CROMWELL.” 

Seen this peremptory demand, the keys were immedi- 
ately deliv ered, 





To ihe Epiror of the New-Yorx Weexty MAGAZINE, 
Bt R, 
By inferting in your Magazine the following enigmatical lift of 


young ladies, rejding in the Second Ward of this City, you 
will much oblise — A SUBSCRIBER. 
Three- eighths of a large fea fifth, and three-ninths of 
a Be 

2, Two-ninths of a filver coin, three-fevenths of St. 
Martin’s feait, a confonant and the latter three-fixths of 
a renowned Poet, 

3. Three-ffths of an element,and the term of a father’s 
male child, , ; 

4. What ftands for a fport{man, 

5. Two-thirds of an untruth, a confonant, and four- 
fixths of an heib, ! , 

6. Two-fourths ofa lofty finging bird and the latter 
four-fifths of what we enjoy ip the day, and for which 
we he a fubftitute by night, 

. The {cle object of a mifer, with a vowel, 

8 Two-fourths of a mufical in ftrument,aconfonaht and 
the {fecond count in the game of all-fours, 

g. The ruler of the Jews, 

10. Two fixths of zn arimed veffel, a confonant, and 
three-fifths ofa water ferpent. 

1. Two-fourths of an Egyptian rive: 
flands for ten, end two-frxths df unity. 

12, ‘The firft line of an army, that which ftaads for five, 
a vowel, anda flower changing the third letter, 


that which 


New-York, Dec, 24, 1795. 
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MARRTIE! 


The 10th inftant, at somite te the Rev. Mr. 
Brower, Mr. Janes Dooce of this City, to Mifs Su- 
sAN Kercy, eldeft daughter of Mr. Jonas Kelcy of that 
rlace, 

On Thurfday evening, the 17th inf. by the Rev. Mr. 
Miller, Mr. Georce Buckmaster, to Mifs Erea- 
noRk Wuutrie cp, both of this city. 

On Sunday fe’ anight, by the Rev. Dr, Livingfton, Mr. 
Henry Wuitriero, toMifs Herry Canve tt, ‘both 
of this city. 

On Thurtday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Beach, Mr, 
Roserr Brown,ta Milfs Satty Cox 





METEOROLOGICAL. OBSERVATIONS, 
From the the 20th to the 26th inft, 





Days ofthe Thermometer obferved at Prevailing | OBSERVATIONS onthe 
Month. | 8, 4. M. 1, P. M.6, P.M. winds. WEATHER, 
deg. 102 deg. 100 deg. 100) & 1. 6. 1 8. 6. 
Dec 20 | 29 34 25 32 neE.do.Nnw | Snow ditte ditto 
21 | 94 36 59 33 59 | Ne.n. do. | cloudy ditto ditto 
22] 27 34 52 32 50 | Nn. w.do. clear ditto ditto 
23 | 28 38 39 5° | w. sw.do, clear cloudy ditte 
oy | 44 48 75 53 25 |; swdodo.[ clear cloudy rain 
25! 45 46 45 sw.nwdo| cloudy ditto ditto 
36 | 42 43 43 NE.N. do| rain ditto cloudy 











EKER DD 
—TO CORRESPONDENTS.— 


Tecunicatr, addreifed to Mr, Ampucaror, hhall ape 
pear inour next. The Staves, (a tale too true) came 
too late for this number, but fhall be given next Wednef- 
day. We thank Axexis for his New-Year’s One. 
The addrefs to Mifs C P »is unavoidably poft- 
poned to our next: The Fire Stipe Rervrections, and 
the Poem entitled Distracrion, fhall, if pollible, be 


given at the fame time, 
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LIN E §, 


WRITTEMW AT TWILIGHT ON CHRISTMAS DAY, 
~ 





— thine arm, O Time, and lend an ear 
To notes, that would a dying culprit cheer— 
Why in fuch hafte—attend unto my lay, 

And when I've done, thou may’ft purfue thy way—- 
Oh ! urge not oa thy heedlefs, head{trong flight, 
‘Allow me light, e’en now, thefe lines to write, 


This dey , Near eighteen cent’ri’s pat, 
Th’ ‘Al. nighty God came downh 3 
He left his fail er’s court above, 
Wot to put on an earthly crown, 


No-—the eternal God was born 
In Judea’ s faireft town ; 
Of a poor virgin—Mary nam *d, 
~ On whom th e world did frowne+ 
A place where oxcu ‘ed—a place of danger 
Fir‘t faw the Lord---his cradle was a manger-~- 


T)us far I'd wrote, when time flew like the larky 
My pen was ulelefs, for it was quite dark, 


New-York, Dec. 26, 1795: 
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VERSES, 


ABDRESSED, ON CHRISTMAS DAY, TO A LADY- 





Go. favour’d paper, and to Jane prefent, 

On CurisrmMas morn fome little compliment : 
With flattery’s voice do not her ear offend : 

But {peak the“language of an honeft friend : 
Praife not, like modern Bards, her fparkling eyes $ 
Nor fay, ‘ for her the lovely Srreruon dies !’ 
Praife not her mouth ; nor with each witling, fay, 
‘«* That round her lips a thoufandC rips play :” 
Praife not her teeth, comparing them to fnow 5 
Nor auburn ringlets o’er her neck that flow ; 
Praife not her fhape, her gait, her mien, and air, 
Nor fav, “ how fair, ah ! how divinely fair!” 
Avaunt fuch themes! be flattery banifhed hence,’ 
And praife, what pleafe us more, her wit and fenfe. 
When Beauty’s bloom begins with years to fade, 
And all it’s charms are funk beneath the fhade, 
Good fenfe and wit true pleafure can immpart, 
Delight the ear and warm the dulleft heart. 

Thefe, thefe alone, fhould be each Female’s pride 5 
For thefe to lateft years alone abide : 

To beauty, thefe add dignity and grace, 

And charms fupply even to the homely face. 


When round the fire the little circle fit, 
What can enliven like good fenfe and wit ? 
What more difpel the gloom of winter’s day, 
And mske December rival fportive May ? 


In married life, thefe, like a charm, can bind, 
Soothe every care, and calmthe ruffled mind ; 
Thefe will endear in widow, maid, or wife, 
Heal weclock’s wounds, and gild the eve of life. 


When dire misfortune clouds a hufband’s eye; 
Good fenfe and wit a remedy fupply ; 

And confolation from a fernale tongue, 
Exceeds whate’er the fweeteft Syren fuag. 

In choice of friends, good fenfe will never err, 
But men of worth, to Fafhion’s fools prefer, 
While wit, wellufed, will rivet their elteem, 
And charin their faney with its trafient gleam 
In thort, good fenfe and wit to virtue join’d 
Can form 2 fpell torule the human mind : 

To whate’er female thefe rare gifts are giv’n, 
Life matt be pleafure---earth a perfect heav’r. 


Not fo is Beauty-—foon its reign is o’er, 

And when enjoy’d, it feldom charms us more + 
Whilft wit and fenfe furvive the feire™ face, 
And even mage fhine itill with ufeful grace. 


This ufeful truth, ye, who want hufbands, hear * 
Improve the mind, and lovely you'll appear : 

A culiur’d mind o’er beauty will prevail, 

And gain the prize when fimiles and dimples fail. 

This truth to you will alfo ufeful prove, 

Who taftes the pleafures now of wedded Jove ; 

Good fenfe will check your hufbands, thould they roam 
To {cek thofe joys which they may find at home. 


This moralifing, pray, kind Fair excufe ; 
Well does it fuit the melancholy Mufe ; 


But left you think me void of gen’rous tafe, 
Be thus in brief, my fentiments exprefs'd : 
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© Tho’ Jane poffeffes charms that can excite 

«« Love’s gentle flame, and yield the eye delight ; 

* Yet {till in her good fenfe fuperior fhines, 

© As fome bright gem’midft drops in India’s mines.” 


Enough, my Mufe—yet ere my lays I end, 
Exprefs the wifhes of an humble friend, 

Of complimenis fince this is juit the feafon, 

*Gainft conitant cuftom, pray, commit not treafon + 
Call for each bleffing that kind heaven can give, 
To her who bids my languid verfes live, 

And fay, ‘to JANE, may life unclouded prove, 

«© One «ene of pleafure, happinefs, and love !’’ 


— 
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ODE BY ALADY 


I Envy not the proud, their wealth, 
Their equipage or ftate ; 

Give me but inaocence and health, 
I afk not to be great. 


I in this {weet retirement find, 
A joy unknown to kings, 

For {cepters to a virtuous mind, 
Scem vain and empty things. 


Great Cincinnatus at his plow, 
With brighter luftre fhone, 
Than guilty Cafar, ever knew, 

Tho’ feated on a throne. 


Tumultuous days and reftlefs nights, 
Ambition ever knows, 
A ftranger to the calm delights, 


Of ftudy. and repofe. 


Then free from envy, care and ftrife, 
Permit me heavenly pow’rs, 

To pafs a pure, unblemith’d life, 
And crown with peace my hours, 


7 





S ON G. 
V ierue foft balm of every woe; 


Of every grict the cure, 
4Tis thou alone that canft beftow 
Pieafures unmix’d aud pure. 


The fhady wood the verdant mead 
Are Virtue’ flow’ry road, 

Nor painful are the Reps which lead 
To ber divine abode. 


*Tis not in palaces or halls, 
She or her wain appear, 

Far oft the flies from pompous walls, 
Varine and peace dwell here. 





A FRAGMENT. 


S PILL in the paths of virtue pref ere, 
And not from paft or prefent ills de{pair ; 
For bleffings ever wait on virtuous deeds, 
And tho’ alate, a fure reward fuccercs. 











_— an 








: - 


TH Ws Wi . . ae F \u°> : : 
NEW-YORA: Ferintrerp ry JORF™ LULL, No, 915, CHEREY-STREET, where every Arnd if  rining Work is 
ar i ¢ } : / . - - : - °° 
execuied with the wn i acures, 6 sone ond Difpatch.—Suescriptions for this Macazine (at 25. per month) 
@re taken in at the Freciiiy-Upue, and oy By MIUCHELL, Bookseller, No. 9, Marden- Lane, 


, “= 


t! 
tc 
ni 


da 
the 


c 


Oi 
pr 
th: 
Wi 
th 


